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star-like crown decked with long, brightly
coloured streamers.
They danced through the night. They danced
a mazurka at eight in the morning. Manya said
that never in her life had she enjoyed herself so
much and her aunt said that if she enjoyed Kuligs
so much, she should have one to celebrate her
wedding.
But the joys of holidays were not over. An
old pupil of Madame Sklodovska's, who had
become Countess of Fleury, invited Hela and
Manya to stay with her. The house stood on a
tongue of land between two rivers. Manya had a
lovely view from her room across the meeting
waters and there she learned to row. <cWe do
anything," she wrote home, "that comes into our
heads. We sleep all night and sometimes in the
day. We dance. We are mad. In fact only a
lunatic asylum would suit us!"
They varied their sleeping and dancing with
riding and mushroom gathering and practical
jokes. Once Manya asked the Countess's brother
to go to town on a message. The unsuspecting
young man went. The town was far. He came
home in the dark and went to his room where all
the young people of the house had slung his bed,
his table, his chairs, his trunks, his clothes from
the beams of the roof. His possessions had become
entirely aerial and slapped him in the face as he
moved among them.
On another day, lunch had been prepared for
distinguished guests and the children were not